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Mr. Hendricks had returned from a

week's fishing excursion, and the minis-
ter had been invited to Sunday dinner
to assist in discussing the "catch."
"What kind of fish aro ihnca r"

Song of a Lily.

Her II tie arrar was wrouirht In kiomi of tr.
And woven bjr toe shuttle of the sun.

In uoiselras warp and woof of llwue fair.
And kimiljr juicoa from the warm eartbwon;

And all of wandering odors thai were tweet
Were caught wilbiu her silken web of lujnt;

Aud perfumed rains tuat wept around uer
feet

Tlicir fra;rr.ineo )icideI In the summer
night.

The lily toiled nut, spun not, yet she grew
In loveliness supreme, from dar to dnj ;

A band Divine imparted every hue.
And clothed ber in ber beauilful array.

The boon of dows, and rafn. and us a kis;
Herwbitonnd suppliant petals, clasped In

prayer,
Cave sileut thanks amid created bliss.

0! if sui-t- tame, spring from gifts of tliine,
If such unfolding on ihy bmnty wait.

The ambient airs which nurse the life divine
My soul sbnll steep, my spirit satiate.

It shall be mine wlih suppliant band to claim
Tho utmost boon thy treasuries may hold:

W hv should the lily's bloom my spirit shame,
W'ben Karth is rich and Heaven is raining-gold-

flora Thwalles.

NUMBER SEVEN.
Nameroaa Combinations In Whlrti Screa

IMays aa Important Part.
The frequent recurrence of the num-

ber seven in the scriptures, says the
Cincinnati Enquirer, seems to indicate
that there aro associated with it cer-
tain events, that it may be termed the
prophetic, representative symbolic num-
ber consecrated in tho holy scriptures
and the religion of the Jews and other
nations, by many mysterious events and
circumstances.

The old testament informs ns that
God completed the work of creation in
seven days, and set apart the seventh
day to be a day of rest for all mankind.

Tho slayer of Abel was to be pun-
ished seven-fol- d and tho slayer of La-mc-

seventy and seven fold.
Of every clean beast Noah took into

the ark by sevens, and took with him
seven souls when ho entered the ark.
Alter seven days tho waters were upon
tho faco of the earth. Tho intervals
botween sending out the dove the sec-
ond and third times wero seven days,
and in the seventh month the ark rested,
on the mountain of Ararat

In Pharaoh's two dreams he saw scv-c- u

well-favor- and fat kine and seven
and lean kine, and seven

cars of corn on ono stalk, rank and
good, and seven cars blasted with tho
east wind, which was followed by seven
years of great plenty and seven years of
famine.

The children of Israel were command-
ed to cat unleavened bread seven days,
and to observe tho feas tof unleavened
bread; seven days shall there bo no
leaven found in your houses.

The seventh month was signalized
by tho feast of trumpets, aud the cele-
bration of tho feast of tabernacles.

Seven weeks was tho interval bo-
tween the passovcr and the pentecost

Tho seventh year was observed as tho
sabbathical year, and the year succeed

the trouble?"
"Yes," said Susie Wilde, who was a

real good little girl, "what is the matter,
sure enough?"

Why?" said Tilly, reining herself in
proudly, and looking everywhere but
at Ethan.

"Who said anything was the matter?"
blurted out Ethan, who couldn't havo
held his tongue to savo his life.

"See here?' said L "You, Tilly, are
very unhappy. You needn't tell ine
you are not, for I know well enough
you are; I could see it last night"

She tried to bo indignant, but made
only a poor feint of it

"Now, Lucy." 1 continued, "what
mado you go so readily to tho dance
with Ethan, if he never invited you?"

Lucy was instantly as mad as a March
hare.

"Ho did invite me, I'd have you to
know!" she exclaimed, lixing her spec-
tacles anew upon her nose.

"He didn't! ' broke in ono of the girls
who was in tho secret "Wo did it We
got up that invitation ourselves!"

"And I " sho hesitated in her con-
fusion.

"Then you didn't " chimed in tho
relieved Tilly, for the lirst timo speak-
ing to Ethan.

"No, never!" he answered with ready
emphasis.

"Then I forgivo you!" said Tilly,
much lightened in her mind. And sho
cordially extended her hand.

Ethan not only took it but ho knew
his duty woll enough to turow his arms
about her and kiss her besides.

Lucy Doane flounced out of her chair,
and started for tho door.

"I don't care," said she; "I've been
engaged this ever so long to the minis-
ter's son over in Filicld, anil now I'll
marry him!"

"I would," amiably answered Ethau,
not lotting Tilly quite go out of his
arms.

And tho party was made smaller by
tho sudden withdrawal of tho brisk lit-
tle "school-marm.- "

Tho rest of us sat down to a supper
a real hearty country supper and a
grand good time wo "made of it, too.
There was no more trouble for Tilly
and Ethan; their differences were nil
healed.

Handkerchiefs.

WIT AND HUMOR.
Mousquetaire gloves are the rape ex-

cept near swimming-hole- s, where "un-
dressed kid" hold sway. Danville
Breeze.

A new game of cards is called
"matrimony." If the man wins ho
takes the girl; if the girl wins she takes
the man. Philadelphia CalL

China and Japan buy our dried apples
freely. Thus does American industry
help to swell the population of tho
Orient Boston Transcript.

Tho information comes by cable that
Oliver Wendell Holmes has sat down to
table with Kings and Queens. This is
interesting ns far as it goes, but how
many of thorn did heboid? AVw Haven
News.

"Really, madaine, your daughter is
perfectly charming. She must have had
many offers of marriage." "You aro
right; but then, you kuow, I am much
too young to let her marry. Freneli
Fun.

Merritt I seo you have a now servant
irL Little Johnny (confidentially)
os, and I toll you sho's a corker.

Bridget (speaking up) Indado Oi'm
not sorr. Oi cum from Limerick. The
Judge.

Mamie Van Astorbilt "O, Mr. De
Fly, seo that Van Islip girl with Baron
von Gicsenback! Did you ever meet tho
Baron in Now York?" Mr. Do Fly
(laconically) "No shave myself."
Puck.

"I am perfectly at homo in the wa-
ter," said an old toper as ho plunged in-

to tho surf. "That is whereyou havo
the advantage over water," was tho un-
feeling remark of a bystander who knew
Mm. Boston Tost.

A learned crank named Adams de-

votes seven columns in a recent medical
journal to "The Dangers of Kissing."
Ho might have said it in live words;
"Kissing often leads to matrimony."
Marathon Independent.

"I am satisfied on every point but
one," said a gentleman to au applicant
for service "I cannot got over your
nose." "That is not to bo wondered at,
sir," replied tho applicant "for the
bridgo is broken." Chambers' Journal.

A teacher, in catechising her class of
boys at Sunday-schoo- l, asked, "Who
was tho strongest man?" A little chap
of eight years answered, without a mo-

ment's hesitation: "Sullivan. Now
ask mo who is the best rower." Har-
per's Magazine.

A small Louisville boy, after beiug
naughty aud suffering greatly at the
maternal baud, or rather slipper, stop-
ped sobbing long enough to look earn-
estly at his mother and say, with em-
phasis: "Mamma, I'm sorry you ever
married my papa."

Mr. B. (a prominent politician) Un-
cle Rastus, 1 want you to como up to my

ble.
Tvo got iny alcigh," said Ethan to

me, in a rather confidential manner.
"It's lien Ball's cutter. He didn't want
to use it himself. Jake's going with a
two-hors- e establishment But mind you

I had to pay for it!"
When tho twilight advanced what

little there was of it at that time of the
year I saw Ethan Nash driving up
pell-me- ll with TouiNickinson's fiery lit-
tle mure, tho cutter digging her heels
like a slcdgo after a reindeer. Ethan
had as much as he could do to man ago
her.

Subsequent to that slight glimpse of
Ethan, buzzing by my window as he
did, I caught no other until I stood in
the little ball-roo- having ushered in
(as I thought) a very handsome young
lady in a fancy dress with "iixings"
to correspond, and taken a modest, if
not decidedly timid survey of the floor.

There was Ethan in full feather. Ho
was dressed "with all his might," and
cwiihlu't havo spared a single item of
his inventory without damaging his ef-

fectiveness decidedly. I fact tie meant
to bo killing.

Near where he stood sat Lucy DoanJ,
simpering and whimpering behind her
half-sprea- d fan, her round face as red
as a wasting winter-appl- e, her eyes up-

turned to him in an exceedingly lan-
guishing style, and lots of young girls
surveying them with feelings so mixed
that 1 shall bo excused from describing
them.

By the bye in came Tilly Fogg with
Edward Marks.

How Ethan did stare straight
at her, aud how sho did stare straight
back at him; I sat where I could see it
all; and thcro were others that saw it as
well. For a few minutes the friends
aud acquaintances of each party were
instantly engaged in regarding their
conduct.

Ethan instantly threw his eyes up at
tho opposite wall, just as if thero wore
no such person as Tilly Fogg in the
room. On her part, to exhibit u proper
degreo of resentment, sho pursed her
pretty mouth, gavo her head a contempt-
uous toss, ana acted as independently
as if she was to lend off in tho dance
herself that night, and knew it

Well, and what was a little strange,
too, she did lead off, standing with her
partner, who was a young student of
law in tho ollico of Squire Docket, at the
head of tho figure.

How clegaut she looked in her taste-
ful dress aud with her beautiful color!

What an air of queenly prido sho
portrayed as sho smoothed down the
glossy hair on her temples and looked
over tho rustic crowd as if sho knew
well enough that she was the bello of
tho evening.

Ethan stood u, good way down the
lloor, and it was notieeablo what an
everlasting chat his fair partner Lucy
Doaue kept up for him behind her
well-sprea- d fan. Only onco or twice
Ethan s eyes wandered up to where tho
little iiguro of Tilly Fogg was standing,
but Lucy Doano watched every move-
ment and brought him back to his
senses again.

As for i'illv, iiho was perfectly wretch-
ed, though sIio did laugh and chatter so
much with her partner, the young law
student. Thero was excess in her
actions, and that was enough to betray
her.

Anyone with even half an eye could
seo that at onco. But no doubt it as-
sisted to heighten her beauty; for but
for this unhappy pressure on her prido
and her self-wil- l, there would have been
no such suffusion about her cheeks, nor
no such imperious expression about her
beautiful eyes.

"I don't seo but what wo are really
making out a nice, timo of it," said
Ethan to Lucy.

"This is line very fino!" said Ed-

ward Marks to Tilly at about the same
moment

It was snmcthintr nf a nninoirlmwn

J quired Bobby. "Trout, my boy, brook
trout, saiu me oiu man proudly. "Ain t
they as good as fours?" "Fours? I
never heard of such a fish, Bobby."
"Yes you have. You told Mr. Feather"?
ly that you had had bad luck, because
you were tho only ono iu the party who
didn't catch fours." New York Sun.

A lady writes to tho Journal: "Our
little boy is very fond of medi-
cine. No matter what the kind, he
takes it with cvideut relish and teases
for it on all occasions. The other day
he came running in and said he was
sick and tired and his legs ached and
ho must have some. To pacify him his
mother gave hitu a teaspoonful of cough
sirup. After lapping out the spoon he
looked roguishly up to her and said in.
an appealing tone, 'Got two legs, mam-
ma; ' have anozer spoonful for ze
ozfer leg.' " Boston Journal.

It was at El Paso, Tex., that a citizen
buckled on two revolvers, seized an
Americau Hag in his hands, and was
about to jump into the street and yell,
"Down with Mexico!" when a stranger
laid his hand on his arm and whisper-
ed: "Don't! I'll give you a dollar not
to." "Ain't you a patriot?" howled tho
Texan. "O. yes." "And don't you
want to see Mexico licked?" "Certain-
ly." "Then what ails you?" "I want
to get rid of $6,000 worth of Mexican
Central stock lirst. Please don't add to
the excitement" Walt Street News.

Italian Fun and Fare.
"A queer set of fellows are our Ita-

lian pipe-layers- ," remarked a gentle
man connected with one of the leading
natural gas companies of the city on bis
return from one of their camps. "I
laughed till my sides fairly ached at one
of their favorite evening pastimes. They
get hold of an old barrel and carry it
to tho top of some hill. Their present
camp, about five miles from tho city, is
admirably adapted for tho sport, being
located on tho top of a hill which has a
gradual slopo of about 400 feet before it
roaches the level grade.

"After they get tho barrel ready half
a dozen of thorn take hold of ono of tho
smaller men, and, despite his protests
and struggles, dump him head lirst into
the barrel. Sometimes they have a
good deal of troule at this stage of the
game, but they get there in the end.

"The barrel aud its living contents
are then thrown over, given a hearty
push, and sent down the hill
The fellow sometimes lets his legs stick
out at the opcu end of tho barrel, and
you can't imagine how funny they look
Hying around in the air as the barrel
bounces up and down over tho stones
nnd rough spots.

"Thero aro always several Italians at
the foot of the hill to stop the barrel when
it gets there. They help tho follow out,
and sometimes they have to carry him
up the hill. It makes some of them
deathly sick, whilo others dou't seem to
mind it a bit. The barrel is again
rolled up the hill, and this kind of fun
is kept up until it gets dark. Queer
ain't it?

"Do you know what those Italians
cat? No? Well, I'll tell you what their
favorito dish is. They get a big hunk of
pork not a particle oflcan on it. Then
they mix flour and water until it makes
a kind of . dough. This is rolled flat
about au inch thick, and iu the centre
they put tho pieco of fat pork. The
dough is then wrapped closely around
it; then they put it in a pan over a hot
fire. This causes the pork to turn into
grease, which permeates the dough.

"When it is completely saturated and
tho outer edge browned, then it is ready
for the table. Ono sight of it would
make a Caucasian sick, yet those fel-

lows can never get enough of it. Some-
times instead of going to the trouble of
making the dough they get a loaf of
stale rye bread and scoop out the mid-
dle and place the fat pork in there.
Then this is suspended over lhe lire un-

til the fat burns to grease and soaks in-

to the bread.
"I have been told that these low-cla-

Italians will eat anything that ever
walked on four legs. Maybe you re-
member the story that was published
some timo ago about a par.y of Italians,
finding a drowned colt in the river and
towing it to the shore and eating it
That was a true bill. They wero caught
in tho act by a country constable who
was going to sue them for it. The
story may go down as hard as tho colt
would, but I repeat that it Is strictly
tmu." Pittsburg Commercial Uazette.

Card-Playin- g Girls.
There are so many ways in which

girls can be amusing.'entertaining. and
useful to themselves and others that it
seems a great pity, says the Philadel-
phia Ledger, that any of ihcm should
resort to the common vices of coarse
men. That they do so in the evening
entertainments of privato and elegant
homes, and at the most fashionable
summer-resort- s, appears to bo beyond
question. And that tho results will ap-
pear in unlooked-fo- r demoralizations in
the future of what is called good society
may be set down as among tho certain-
ties of natural law. Young ladies mav
not be expressly susceptible to such
prosy moral arguments', but they should
not forgot that the young men who.
gamble with them; and who appear to
enjoy the fun, Jose their respect for
young ladles in the exact measure that
the latter cease to be governed by the
fino womanly feelings and standards of
character. Men may laugh at tho
shrewdness of a girl in a game of cardr
for stakes, but she is not the girl they
would trust or honor or that they care
to marry. That is an argument to the
quick, and may find its way home.
The man who marries a gambling girl
is already an incipient suitor in a di-
vorce court

Guibollard takes a promjnndo in the
Salon, in company with a young paint-
er who has a picturo on exhibition,
which has been commended by the com-
mittee. "Show mo," said tho former,
"your pieiuro that has secured honora-
ble mention." "Thero it is." said the
artist, "portrait of a woman." Very.'
very fine as to execution," said Guibol-lord- ,

"but how tho dovil did you come
to choose such an ugly model?"' "In-
deed, sir, this is my mother," replied
the artist coloring quickly. "Your
mother," exclaimed Gu:bo"liard with
confusion, "Pardon, monsieur, I am
stupid. 1 ought to have perceived it at
a glance. You are alike lib two peas.'"

French Fun.

A LOVE TIFF.

They bail a love-quarre-l. Ethan
Nash aud Tilly Fogg had been tho
most earnest of lovers, especially Tilly.
Ethan did uot betray half tho warintli
about it that she did, because it never
was in him; but if ever man wanted
moro devotion, aud atVection, and all
that sort of thing than Tilly Fogg gener-
ously lavished on Ethan Nash, lie must
have been nn unnatural and exacting
fellow.

For some days they had been very
careful not to speak to ono another.
No two people ever tried so hard to
be entirely indifferent each to tho
other.

At last it got to be so bad that Ethan
had stayed away from Tilly for two or
thrco weeks. How he managed to do it
wa9 a mystery, and always will be; it
can bo explained only on principles of
contraries, and sulks, and oddities.

It was getting to bo rather unpleas-
ant, considered in all points of viuw.
There was poor Tilly almost dying from
tho treatment, though sho never would
havo entered a complaint of any sort in
tho car of any living soul; her eye was
beginning to lose a little of its usual
brightness 1 could seo it plainly enough

and the red roses on her checks were
fading rather fast.

Thoro happened to bo another young
miss in tho village, who had been teach-
ing the district school during the sum-
mer, and had finally concluded that it
would be the pleasantest thing sho
could do to stay through tho winter, too,
and visit around. Just at this particular
time she was staying at Squire Judkin's
honso. Her nanio was Lucy Doanc.

Lucy Doano was just the smartest
girl, in her own estimation. 1 think I
ever knew. Having been selected to in-

struct tho younger portion of tho chil-
dren the past summer in needlework
and a-- ab, and being considered com-
petent to keep tho smallest ones from
lolling off the benches, whilo asleep,
upon the lloor. she somehow reasoned
herself into the complacent idea ;that
there was no lady in tho place who
could beat her in conversation, correct
grammar, or, indeed, any of tho accom-
plishments that wero going.

Sho woro glasses with silver bows,
mitts on her hands, and always kept
her work-ba- g on her left arm. A per-
fect picture of a 'school-inarm- " in all
the person's parts and qualities.

At this particular lime there was a
deep fall of snow on the ground, and
the sleighing was glorious. Bells and
belles made the old country roads mer-
ry, far and near. There wero parties
without number to the neighboring
towns, making up merry dances in
every old tavern-hal- l, where tho screech
of the iiddio had ever resounded.

Well, to make the story as short as
possible, Ethan received a very neatly
written note ono afternoon from Lucy
Doanc, wri.tcn in her characteristic
stylo of precision and firmness, all cor-
rectly phrased and spelled, saying that
she would bo very happy lo accept his
polite invitation to go to the next ball
over at Uplieid, and would hold herself
in readiness accordingly.

"What's all this!" exclaimed Ethan
when he had fairly read the nota
through.

Ho was puzzled and confounded.
"I never invited Lucv Doanu to go to

tho Upheld ball in my life! Why, what
does she moan? I'm sure I don't know
how to proceed in such a case!"

Which was nil perfectly true. Ethan
Nash was in a regular quandary.

So he canm right over to consult with
ue about it. Why ho selected me out

of all the rest of his numerous acquain-
tances in tho village. 1 never know, ami
probably never shall, but he came and
laid the matter plainly heforo me, aud
Hays he:

"Now, John, I want your advice."
"You shall have it, with all my

heart," says I.
"I'm in a regular fix," said ho. "Yon

hoc, lhe way of it is this: Here I've got a
letter from Lucy Doane," producing it
from his pocket, and holding u out at
arm's-lengt- "and sho says in thai let-t-

that she is very happy to accept uiy
kind invitation to go lo tho sleighing
party up to Uplieid, when tho fact is I
never asked her to go with me in uiy
life."

I could not help smiling.
'Rather awkward," I suggested.

"Isn't it? Now I wish you would tell
r.ie what I'd better do about it."

"Do?"
"Yes, what would you do? You see, I

must do something."'
"Oh, certainly; that letter must be

answered somehow."
"Then what would you say to it

How would you try to' get out of it,
John"

Td up and thank her for accepting,"
said I, "and then I'd securoanieo sleigh
against tho time came around and carry
her."

"You would! The Old Harry must bo
in you!"

"On the contrary, I assuro you it's
just the best thing you can possibly do.
Just take my. advice for onco and seo
what will come of it"

Ho hung down his head, put tho note
i:i his pocket, and suffered himself o
think of it

There was no chance of escape. He
saw for himself, thanks to his native
common sense, that tho best way to
silence that battery was to walk straight
up to it

Which ho did, and sent back his mes-

sage of thanks to Lucy for deigning to
comply with his request

The afternoon of tho sleigh-rid- e was
cold and biting as you would care to
read about. Even at noon the sun had
not set a single iciclo to running at the
eaves and the snow in tho road-truc- k

ws Kpionlli and nnlishnrl na niiir- -

ing seven times seven years as tho year i

oi juoiioe.
Seven days were appoiulcd as the

length of tho feasts of tabernacles and
passover.

Seven days for tho ceremonies of the
consecration of tho priests.

Seven victims were to be offered on
any special occasion.

When Abraham and Abimelech want-
ed to coalirm an oath they took seven
ewo lambs of tho Hock.

Jacob served Laban seven years for
each of his daughters.

Delilah bound Samson with seven
green withes, and wovo tho seven locks
of his hair in the web.

Seven priests, bearing seven trumpets,
passed round tho walls of Jericho seven
days, on the seventh tlay passing round
seven times, and it fell. I

Nebuchadnezzar had the furnace
heated seven times hotter than it was
wont to bo heated to burn tho throe
Hebrew children, and was driven from
among men to the beasts of the field un-
til seven Jimes passed over him.

Elisha commanded Naaman to wash
in Jordan seven times and be cured of
his leprosy.

Thesiuggard is wiser in his own con-
ceit than seven men who can render a
reason.

In the new testament tho Savior com-
manded to forgive an erring brother,
not until seven times, but seventy times
seven if ho repented.

In revelations of St John wo read of
seven churches, seveu spirits, seven
stars, seven seals, seven lamps, seven
golden candle-stick- s, seven angels, sev-
en vials, and seven last plagues.

A notion onco prevailed in England
with some people that the seventh

sou born had power to euro
certain diseases.

Our "rent tight with the mother coun-
try for liberty and independence lasted
seven- years.

The president of tho United States,
Grover Cleveland, was seven times sev-
en years of age when he married his
bride. Frances Folsom, three times sev-
en years of age, making a difference in
their ages of four times seveu years.
The bride's ago ana the difference in
their ages added makes seven times
seven the president's age. Tho bride's
birth occurred seven years after the
president attained to his majority.
Their ages added make ten times seven,
three-scor- e and tou, the number of
years allotted to the age of man. Mul-

tiply the number of their added ages by
seven, it makes seventy times seven,
the number of times tho Savior com-
manded to forgive an erring brother if
ho repents.

The president's official title, president
of the United States of America, con-

tains five times seven letters. Tho
bride's official relation, the white-hous- e

mistress, contains three times seven let-

ters.

Henry Clay's Suavity.
Mr. Blair had been the partner of

Amos Kendall in tho publication of the
Frankfort (Ky.) Argus, and ihey had
both deserted Henry Clay when they
enlisted in the movement which gavo
the electoral vote of Kentucky lo Gen.
Jackson, and joined in tho cry of "bar-
gain and corruption" raise'd against
their formur friend. It is related that
the lirst interview between Clay and
Blair after this desertion was a very
awkward one for the latter, who felt
that he had behaved shabbily. Clay
had ridden over on horseback from
Lexington lo Frankfort, iu lhe winter
season, on legal business, aud on
alighting from his horse at the tavern
door found himself confronting Blair,
who was just leaving tho house. "How
do you do. Mr. Biair?"1 inquired the
great commoner, in his silvery tones
and blandest manner, at the same timo
tendering his hand. Blair mechanically
took the extended hand, but was evi-
dently nonplused, and at length said,
with an evident effort: "Pretty well, I
thank yon. sir. How did you lind the
roads from Lexington here?" "Tho
roads aro very bail. Mr. Blair," gra-
ciously replied Clay, "very bad: and
1 wish", sir that you' would mend your
ways." lieu: I'erlcy I'oore.

But, if there was diplomacy and pres-
ence of mind shown in this answer,
how much more was there in tho case
of the young lady who sat in an alcovo
at an evening party with a bright
young-militar- man, her little nieco on
her knee to play propriety, Suddenly
the company is electrified by the excla-
mation of the child: "Kiss me, too.
Aunt Alice!" But the suddon shock is
succeeded by a feeling of relief as Aunt
Alice calmly replies: Yon should' not
say, "Kiss mo iwo.' dour; you should
say, 'Kim me twice' Dis-val-

There never was a time wuou hand-
kerchiefs wero as beautiful, varied, and
cheap as now.

Lace handkerchiefs are quite out of
Btyle, and while it would bo possible tc
put $100 or $200 worth of work into the
embroidering of a handkerchief, .it
would, of necessity, be a curiosity, but
it would not bo beautiful. Tho design
would be entirely obscured.

Handkerchiefs have been exhibited
for which sums ranging nil the way
from $100 to $500 were asked, but it
was quite apparent that the valuo at-

tached to them was fictitious.
Tho design of a sample handkerchief

is original with the individual who
made it. You seo the exquisite outlin-
ing and shading of the leaves, and the
intinitcsimul dots that form the back-
ground. It is quite impossible for an
adult to seo them clearly. Tho work is
so wonderfully fine that to discern the
stitchos it would be necessary to use a
microscope. All tho lino laco work in
the border is done in the genuine Brus-
sels lace stitch. It took no less than
three months of steady work, followed
steadily day after day, to finish this
handkerchief.

Fino handkerchiefs aro mado in
Switzerland, where all of the most ex-
pensive embroidery is done. It is per-
formed by children between the ages of
9 and 16.

After tho age of 16, and usually as
early as 15 or before, the sight becomes
too old to accomplish this lino work.

Ail the Swiss work goes in the mar-
ket as French. It is handled almost
entirely by French dealers.

Tho genuine Freuch work is most
beautiful, but tho designs aro usually
less elaborate than the Swiss. The
finest French goods aro mado outirely
of tho best hand-loome- d linen in which
there is not a Haw. It is manufactured
with the shuttle iu the
laborious German method. Each thread
is watched, and if tho slightest imper-
fection occurs it is cast out

Tho linen from which French hand-
kerchiefs are made sells for $5 to $6 a
yard. The fabric is so absolu ely per-
fect that to load it with embroidery
would be like "painting the rose." Tho
delicate tracing of needlework along
the hein and the narrow edging of
Valenciennes are all that it requires.

All lace handkerchiefs aro no longer
carried. Many, however, aro edged
with narrow laco similar to tho ono
just shown. Philadelphia News.

Hygeia in tlt I)ig-l)ny- s.

While ruminating over a pipe on tho
evening of ono of the dog-day- s, the
thermometer being above 80 degrees in
the shade, I have wondered what the
goddess Hygeia would have done, and
what she would have recommended un-

der tho circumstances, for purposes of
health and comfort She wouldn't have
eaten roast duck, I know; but how
would she have combated the heat, by
way of keeping herself cool? Would
she" have swallowed haggis and cock-loek- io

in north Britain, ham and beef
in Yorkshire, and tripe and onions in
London? Not a bit of it. Hygeia had
too much respect for herself as a god-
dess to indulge in such plebeian and de-

lusive dainties in hot weather. I can
just sec her in a scornful attitude, on
tho top of a marble column such as
Alma Tadema loves to paint she
waves her hand over the smoking vi-

ands our good cooks aro sending up
for our. delectation. She preaches ab-

stention in a way lhat makes one feel
creepy, as her words seem lo come
down from the cold marble. She is
commanding her followers to keep
cool wilh milk and water, and grapes
and strawberries, and to leave all tho
alcohol and wine and beer for other oc-
casions. I beg Hygeia's pardon, and
shall renounce heat producers on hot
days in future, although they aro very
good, aud like everything else unfor-
tunately, what dyspeptics like best

A young physician whilo diagnosing
a case fired a number of questions at
his patient which flew wide of the
mark. He was linally successful, how-

ever. "You or sometimes have a er
tired finding come over you, which

" "Yes, interrupted the patient,
"I feel it now. I'm lired, very tired."
"Just as 1 thought," said the young
physician. "I am seldom mistaken
in "my diagnosis of a case." New York
Hun.

nouse aim vindicate the Kitchen ceiling.
Uncle Rastus a' dat, sail vindi-
cate do ceilin'? Mr. B. No, no, I don't
mean vindicate. I mean whitewash
the ceiling. New York 'Times.

New cashier I should like to have
an agreement with you to the effect that
I shall have a week's uotico in ease I
don't suit Bank president That is
easily fixed if you will agree to give us
a week's notice before leaving. New
cashier (thoughtfully) Well, let it go.

Omaha lYor'.d.

Bagley What in thunder tloes Peter-b- y

always get into the last row of seats
at the theater for? I have noticed .him
there scores of times. Bailey Peter by
is a very sensitive man, and is afraid
he would interfere with people who sit
behind him; ho has such a high fore-
head, you know. Ttd-BU- s.

Bobby came into tho house sobbing
and told his mother that Tommy White
hail kicked him. "Well, Tommy White
is a very bail bo'," said Bobby's
mother, giving him a large piece of
cake. "You didn't kick him back, did
you?" "No," replied Bobby, between
bites, "I kicked him first New York
Utin.

"Ah, Bagley! home again? How's
Mrs. B. aud Aurclia?" "Still at New-

port" "Enjoying themselves?" "Im-
mensely. Mrs. B. goes bathing and
Aurelia goes fishing. ' "Fishing? I
didn't know that the fishing was good
at Newport" "I didn't sav she was
fishing for fish." "O!" Philadelphia
Call.

Miss Llewellyn "Havo you read
young Mr. De Lyle's charming story?
It is just out and is perfectly delight-
ful." Mrs. Abernethy "No; "I haven't
seen it. I didn't know that Do Lylo
possessed literary talent Did he in-

herit it?" Miss Llewellyn "O, yes.
His father left him an immense fortune."

Puck.
A railroad president in North Caro-

lina has been challenged to light a duel
by a member of the Legislature, but the
railroad president absolutely refuses to
light. He feels that tho relations be-
tween railroads and legislatures are so
close that death in either case would be
fratricidal bloodshed. Washington
Critic.

"I understand dat you liaf vailed up
in peesness, Mr. Levi." "Yes; I vas

in a brivatosbeculation. Dat
vas not de vorst I vns doccifod."
"Vas?" "In my assignee. He vas a
scoundrel.- - He vormed his vay into my
convidenco und mado me bay 96 cents
on do dollar. Did you offer hear of such
an oudrage?" New York Mercury.

A Boston lady was making some pur-
chases iu a drug store in Kansas City
recently, when a countryman came
swinging along, and in a loud voice ad-
dressed the dapper clerk with: "Say!
mister, gotony caster-ilo?- " "Certainly,
sir." he replied. "Do you wish it for
lubricating purposes?" "Thunder, no!
Iwanter greeze my waggin!" Uoslon
Herald.

Mrs. Bullion I'm afraid, Mary Ann,
lhat you are inclined to bo extravagant
Marv Ann Mo is it? Sure, you are
misthaken. Mrs. Bullion You burn
too many candles. Mary Ann Me burn
candles, is it. Divil a wan. Mrs. Bu-
llionEverybody notices it; even your
bean. I passed the kitchon when he
was hero last night and I'm sure I heard
him say something about you-.- ' taper
waste. 'The Rambler.

A laconic letter "In tho days of '49"
a member of a party of minors strayed
away from his companions and was de-
stroyed by wild beasts. Tho friend up-
on whom it devolvod to "break tho
news gently" to tho bereaved parents
showed himself equal to tho occasion by
writing the following lotter:

Mister Smith Deer siir the Klotcs has otoyur sun's bed oft Yuis John Jones.
Harpers Magazine for September.

I " . ,

and deserving of a chroniclor, as here
it niKls one.

When wo went down to supper the
confusion was excessive.

They all rushed iuto the supper-roo-m

in a state bordering on despair, acting
as if there was but one chance in a
thousand of their ever getting another
mouthful to eat in the world.

Tho tables groaned, and so did those
who sat down to them before thev got
up. Thero was a smart business done
for some time iu tho way of eating, and
hungry folks might have looked with a
hearty relish and envied them.

The party broke up toward early
morning, dancers, tiddlers, and all. By
the duli light of the stars that winked
and twinkled so steadily far off in the
sky. they saliied forth from before tho
door in their sleighs for homo again.

Ethan aud Lucy Doano felt consider-
ably sleepy ou their way bark, aud, as
a consequence, very little was said by
either during their brisk ride. As for
Tilly and tho young student, sho was
entirely unhappy, and he was shall
I confess it? a'very little "mashed!"

It was easy enough for everybody to
seo now that Ethan Nash and Tilly
loved one another, aud this show of in-

difference ou their part was the greatest
piece of mere acting heartless aud hol-

low imaginable.
Tho rcniofus who knew all this and

more, too, from the beginning, deter-
mined lo put an end to it They had
been living on "stuff" a great whilo
longer than thev might to have done.

So the next day there was a concert-
ed arrangement made among ourselves
to bring lliem all together.

It was over at Susan Wilde's house,
anil tho hour was just before tea.

First came iu EUiau. He was going
round to dissipate the day through, and
we knew at about what" time he would
be there. Then followed Lucy Doanc.
She was all smiles and syllables, for
sho felt confident as she ever wanted to
be that she had at last won the heart of
Ethan Nash.

In her presence, however, he was
rather quiet than otherwise. Tho mo-

ment she came in he stopped talking.
Siio saw it, and half stopped, too.

who should run up to tho
door, all muffled up to her pretty eyes,
but Tilly Fogg! Siio had been sent for,
for mat was at tint bottom of the ar-

rangement. It could never have suc-- c

led wilhou, her.
in came war into the room before
Knew who was there, and the mo-i- -

lh siai !in intelligence revealed
t' throne hei eyes she made a
incut a- - i to have retreated with
pitaiioii. .a'i mi Susan stood close

.i i' b;. k, and crowded her along so
i' slid'' the doo.'. ; Thero they were,
"i. all tosie ier; not one of tho throe

ii :.mp par 4 had previously thought
iieh a tniiijf
Now." saiu) i to nil hands, "what's


